MECHANIZED    NOMADS
new schools which I had been told were now springing up
in the tundra.
'We have decided to risk one of our little boys', she told
me. 'A young Russian joined our herd last year and
travelled with us for many months. He was a good com-
panion and helped nicely with our animals, and with the
hunting and fishing. But all the time he pestered us to give
him our children so that he could educate them as he did
his own. I thought there was no need for my kids to follow
the ways of the Russians. I do not see that the Russians are
so very much happier in their manner of life than we in ours.
We were able to live very, very long without living as they do.
Why should we suddenly change? But then he told my
husband that all the new things that they had brought—
such as the boats that go without men having to row them,
and are faster than ours, the metal traps that can endure
more winters than our wooden ones, and the other things
which we found quite useful—were possible only because
children went to school to learn how to build and use
them. Of course he knew he had chosen the right man in
my husband; anything that saves work will catch on with
him. So he also got me to agree finally to an experiment.
We gave him Tychta to see whether he could live through the
experiences of Russian children, We accompanied him to
Khatanga with Nikolay Alexandrovitch, the teacher, and
left him there in the wooden house. Twice during the
winter we returned to look him up, and found that he
was not yet unhappy.*
I had been told before that the nomads of the Arctic
have a deep mistrust of settlements and houses. They
associate them with memories of their fathers who were
made drunk by Russian traders and cheated of their valuable
furs. They also noticed that frequently their women, when
they slept with Russians, fell ill. Their children catch
colds from the Europeans, who carry influenza and cold
germs to the pure and germ-free air of the Arctic. The
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